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when, lo! and behold, it was found to be impossible to start up the engine.   A careful inspection revealed a crack in the chassis, the result, doubtless, of some severe shock on the day before.   Then I thought all was up, and I could see that Bell did too, for we had even then barely time to complete our journey to Resht by 2 p.m. that afternoon.   But off came the luggage, and in two minutes he was at work with his tools.   In an incredibly short time he had riveted an iron plate over the crack and the car was ready again for the road.   We started and thought all was right, but five minutes later at a part of the road so narrow that there was barely room for us all, a long fleet of camels came into view, laden with coal slung in baskets.   We took the safe side and waited for them, squeezing the motor against the wall of rock on our left, and the soft-footed animals plodded past us at the very edge of the precipice.   But in doing so, the last one caught our wing with his basket and tore it completely off.   I was thankful the steering gear was not hurt.   We patched up that injury and again we started, but hadn't been going long when Bell  declared  something  new  to  be  wrong.   The bonnet was hot.    He got down and discovered just in time a bad leak in the water-jacket.   The water had escaped.   He patched up the hole and it took us half an hour at the next chapar khanek pouring water into the tank with a teacup, no other vessel being handy.   Then we started again, but ill luck dogged otbf tracks 1   The luggage carrier broke and all the luggage had to be shifted, the heavy things coming inside with me, so tiiat I looked like the caged canary in the family removal, the others being lashed on aH Wfeat efee?   Oh, yes4 Bel had has tfoumbPERSIA                           249
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